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Patticake, patticake, shaving man, 

Go buy a GEM as quick as you can. 
Test it and try it in every way— 

“Best of all Safetys!” you'll surely say. 














| it will surprise you — if it 
| doesn’t, return razor to your 
dealer and get your dollar 


back —we stand behind the 


dealer. 


buys the complete GEM DAMASKEENE 
RAZOR outfit in a genuine leather case 
together with 7 GEM DAMASKEENE 
Blades and extra stropping handles. 
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Amusing Tales 


A Sinner Next Time—Just when a Loyis. 
ville woman was at her wit’s end after 
many unsuccessful attempts to engage g 
cook, Mandy applied for the situation and 
was promptly hired. Mandy was a “‘eoyp, 
try nigger’’ of generous proportions and 
an unlimited ability along culinary lines 
and her mistress soon found that she had 
a regular cook at last. 

Unlike many of her kind, Mandy showed 
no desire to pry into the affairs of her 
mistress and was equally silent about her 
own. She had been employed for som 
time before her mistress, engaging her jp 
conversation, discovered the bitternes 
rankling in her dusky cook’s soul. 

‘*You’ve never been married?”’ she jp. 
quired. 

‘Oh, yes’m, 
widder.’’ 

‘Your husband died?’’ 

‘*No’m; I’se a grass widder.”’ 

**You’ve been divorced, then?’’ 

Mandy’s indignation at past wrongs got 
the better of her natural reserve and she 
blurted out, 

‘*Now, I’se a-goin’ to tell you all about 
it. I married a preacher—a no-account 
nigger preacher. He done run off with 
one of the sisters of the congregation. | 
ain’t got no divorce, but I’m goin’ to get 
one and marry again. And when] marry, 
believe me, I’se a-goin’ to marry a sip- 
ner.’’—Louwisville Times. 


” 


said Mandy. ‘“‘I’se , 


Perplexity of the Captain— They were 
talking about the trials of the motorist, 
when this anecdote was contributed by 
Congressman Charles F. Booher, of Mis- 
souri. 

In the East there is a man who runsa 
small ferry across one of the important 
rivers, charging twenty-five cents for the 
transportation of a single team and forty 
cents for a double one. 

One afternoon, in the early days of 
automobiling, a city party drove up to the 
ferry in a touring car and attempted to 
go onto the boat, but was held up by the 
captain, who told him to wait. Finally, 
after the boat had crossed the river two 
or three times, the motorist began to 
get impatient. 

“‘Can’t take ye over yet,’’ answered 
the captain, in response to the motorist’s 
demands. ‘‘Yer the fust one o’ them 
things that ever crossed here, an’ I don’t 
know what ter charge ye.’’ 

‘“‘Don’t know what to charge me?” 
wonderingly ejaculated the motorist. 

‘‘No,’’ answered the captain. “I’ve 
been studyin’ ye six different ways, an’ 
I’ll be derned if I kin figger out whether 
yer a one-hoss team er a two-hoss team.” 
—Philadelphia Telegraph. 


Infallible—Visitor—I have a wonderful 
idea that if properly exploited would in- 
sure immediate peace. 

Editor —What will it cost to exploit it? 

Visitor — Why — ah — about seven dol- 
lars. 

Editor—No use. There’s a man in the 
block across the street who does better 
than that. For a two-cent stamp he'll 
send you an infallible remedy for secur 
ing peace. 

Visitor—Wh-what is it? 

Editor —Quit fighting. Good-day. Close 
the door, please. —Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
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A Gift 


A subscription to Leslie’s is a gift that won’t wear out, because it is a gift that is renewed 
every week throughout the year. It is always fresh, always new. It brings your Christmas 
remembrance to mind just fifty-two times in as many weeks. Because of the optimism and 
sincerity of its editorial utterance, because of the breadth of its scope, because of the striking 
character of its pictures and special articles, Leslie’s brings into the American home each 
week a new and vital interest. It is a paper for women as well as for men; for children as 
well as for their elders. Such is 


Leslie’s 





library of the present European war. Leslie’s is represented in the field by James H. Hare, 





New York, N. Y. \ America’s foremost war photographer, and in addition to this, Leslie’s has the exclusive | 
Enclosed find sum of va American rights for the publication of The London Graphic’s wonderful war pictures. 
»0, for which please oa) . a P 
a your periodical for NG, Chese two features alone make Leslie’s more than well worth preserving. 
the period of one year to 4, 
4 
NC Fill out this coupon and mail it to us with a five-dollar bill, money order or check. 1 
—— *% On Christmas day the person you name will receive a handsome card, bearing 
your name, announcing that for the rest of the year Leslie’s will be delivered, 
Address....... ; * at your request and as your Christmas gift, week by week. The card will be 
together with your special Christmas gift as worth while in its way as Leslie’s is itself. 
card bearing my name. 
\ Here is the coupon. Christmas is fast approaching. Mail it today. 
NOM. . ccccccccccess cocccccccsccccccoccceseccssoooces \ 
Address ~% 
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From a Sinners Diary 


THEN why don’t you? 

In the afternoon the farmer forks in 
aton of $14 hay. The next forenoon he 
shovels out a ton of $1 fertilizer. Where's 


the $13? 

My pa dearly loves to churn. If you 
wheel the churn out, he hears it as quick 
as the cats do when you whet a butcher 
knife. 

Brother says he has one hundred hens, 
and they all have different nests and 


change their nests every day. 

| know a man who, as long as he has a 
dollar, will be trying to sprinkle it on 
some rainbow’s tail. 

| know a cow so poor the dogs gnawed 
nthe factory that turned me out didn’t 
put any brakes on. You'll have to apply 
yours. 

I know a man who goes to the store and 
sits around cold days. He says he hates 
to go home and see his family suffer. 

I know a woman who snores so it keeps 
her awake. 

It rained so much I had to dig part of 
my strawberries with the potato fork. 
Not the kind you’ve always dug potatoes 
with, dears. When the season was over 
and I turned off my pickers, the cham- 
pions went home to pick potato bugs to 
keep in practice. I had between fifty-five 
and one-half bushels less one quart and 
fifty-five and one-half bushels plus one 
quart. They came to between $149.15 
and $149.17. A woman canned thirty- 
two quarts and a pint out of one of my 
bushels. You can see what measure I 
give. If you make ready some vines, the 
Lord is real apt to hang on some berries. 
In other words, Nature will wear a bus- 
tle. Tie it on for her where you want it. 

Suicide itself is all right. It’s the 
rocky road leading to it that is deplor- 
able. Since you don't know which these 
roads are, ’twould be best to smooth them 
all what you can while working out your 
poll tax on life’s highway. 

Don’t stir up too many facts. You’re 
apt to set some loose that’ll head your 
way. 

I know a man that everything works 
for. If an army worm tackled his oat 
crop, he’d take that worm and catch a 
two-pound black bass with it. 

Inever had much of a ‘‘poker face.’’ 
You could always tell by the way I grinned 
when I held pedro. 

Everywhere plows are making choco- 
late-colored trails. And the 1914 oat 
stubble will be 1915 wheat stubble. ‘‘For 
Nature forms and transforms and re- 
transforms’’ and _ re-re-re-re-re-re-trans- 
forms ‘‘forever.’’ What did you and I 
used to be? What’ll we be next time? 

That’s all; only we’ve had a bad drouth 
and pulled our beans to break it. I know 
aman who says —and believes—that beans 
have ruined Michigan’s climate. I sup- 
pose the only way you know beans is when 
they appear baked in a mummy-colored 

pawt,”’ with a drop of peanut butter on 
top and a spoonful of currant jelly set at 
the proper angle on the mantel. They go 
through Several stages before that, at 
Which I’m helping between showers. 


—Lyunette Freemire. 





Be Somebody’s 
| Santa Claus With 








a Bottle of 


Duffy’s Pure MaltWhiskey 


You must have some dear old friend whom you would like to remember at this joyous season- 
Such people find a bottle of Duffy’s Pure Malt Whiskey very acceptable, It is the standard of pur- 
ity and excellence since 1860, and one of the world’s greatest tonic stimulants. 

Many doctors prescribe this wonderful tonic to stimulate and strengthen the digestive organs, 
and to forestall the ravages of disease and old age. 

The genuine Duffy’s Pure Malt Whiskey is sold in sealed bottles at $1.00 a large bottle, by drug- 
gists, grocers and dealers. Should our friends for any reason be unable to secure it in their locality, 





we will have it shipped to them from the nearest dealer, express prepaid (cash to accompany order) 
at the following prices: 
4 Large Bottles, $4.30 6 Large Bottles, $5.90 12 Large Bottles, $11.00 


Remit by express order, post-office order, or certified check to 


| THE DUFFY MALT WHISKEY CoO. 


126 White St., Rochester, N. Y. 














ILL You Help THE SALVA- 

TION ARMY LASSIES 

Se Throughout the United States 

to Supply 300,000 Poor People with 
CHRISTMAS DINNERS? 


Send Donations to: 


Commander 
Western Dept. 
Commissioner Estill, MISS BOOTH 
108 N. Dearborn St. 
— 118 W. 14th Street, New York City 
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PEBBLE- 
FORD 


is an old-fashioned BOURBON bottled in bond. 


Its old-fashioned quality appeals to the man 
who is particular. 





THE CLEAR SPRING DISTILLING CO. 
Bardstown, Kentucky 
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The Star That Leads 


THE CELEBRATION of this goodly Christmas festival long 

antedates the birth of the Babe of Bethlehem and is prob- 
ably as old as the civilization of the race. As soon as mankind 
learned enough about the heavens to observe 
that the beneficent sun had reached its furthest 
point and now turned back, with its promise of 
renewed benefit 
to all the earth, 
men made the 
season one of 
general rejoicing 
and celebration. The gift of 
the sun to the earth suggested 
gifts to each other. Our very 
decorations of the festal season 
are pagan, not Christian. The 
holly, the mistletoe and the rest 
come to us from the Druids of the 
cold north, not from the mild clime 
of Jerusalem and Judea. 

In Christian annals the com- 
memoration of the birth was at 
first a movable feast and was cele- 
brated in the spring by some 
churches, and it is more than 
probable that the early Christian 
authorities fixed their celebration 
with the idea of identifying it 
with the pagan festival. 

But what of it? 

The fact remains that Christ- 
mas is Christmas and that we 
have it. The fact remains that it 
is perhaps the nearest approach to peace on earth and of good- 
will toward all men of any season of the year. And perhaps the 
most potent fact of all is that Christian and pagan, Jew and 
Gentile, Greek and barbarian can find something in it to cele- 
brate, whether it come down to us in the form of subconscious 








WHERE LOVE LED SANTA CLAUS 
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recollections of the childhood of the race, or whether we cele- 
brate it as the definite date of a definite event, or whether we 
merely accept it as a chance to express our better selves—to 
follow the star. Among all the legends which have clustered 
around Christmas, none is more significant than the legend of 
the wise men who followed the star. 

Every man has his star—-his star which leads, if he will! but 
let it. Often it is obscured by 
clouds of doubt, of selfishness, of 
sordid strife. Often he shuts his 
eyes to it, and the fleshly lids ut- 
terly hide even its eternal beauty. 
Often his feet are hindered by the 
clay whence he had his being, and 
he forgets the illimitable heights 
above him (where shines the star) 
in his struggles with the miry 
muck which clogs his earthly prog- 
ress. 

But ever and always shines the 
star—his star—the emblem of his 
highest endeavor, his ideal, his su- 
premest faith, whether it be faith 
in man, in God or in a principle. 

The lesson of the Christmas- 
tide, the season when the heart 
expands to make all men brothers, 
all children cherubs, is the lesson 
ofthe star. For now is each man’s 
star visible. Andwhy? Because 
he allows himself to see it. He 
uncramps his narrow fists and 
strives to take the world in his 
arms. He gives not for the sake 
of receiving, but for the sake of giving. He is joyous not for 
himseif, but to help others to be happy. He follows his star 
—the star of his highest vision. 

And if he but followed it always, would not he, too, be of 
the wise men? 
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“Oh, Mame, see where that absent-minded 
Santa Claus put my Christmas doll!” 





The Holiday Uplift 


By KATE MASTERSON 





ITTLE DORIS woke to another 
Christmas morning. The trained 
nurse stood by the antiseptic 
hammock bed and sprayed the 

child’s eyes with some early germ killer, 
and from a mantel in the adjoining nursery 
brought the patent sanitary stocking filled 
with its useful gifts. 

There was a German grammar, a com- 
pass in a neat case, a map of China, a 
diary, some wall texts and a picture of 
George Washington. These, the nurse 
explaired, had been placed by Doris’s 
parents, and the child laughed heartily at 
the idea of the old Santa Claus wheeze 
that children used to believe in. 

‘*Fancy that!’’ she said, as she went to 
the electric cabinet, where she took her 
ray bath, after which she was rubbed down 
with bran before gymnasium exercise on 
the back of an automatic camel. 

Deep breathing and a Froebel lesson 
followed. Then she had a breakfast of 
shredded hay and milk, onatray. A short 
recess followed for religious meditation 
and prayer, after which Doris received her 
parents in the nursery, which was deco- 





rated with garlands of artificial dustless 
holly and mistletoe. 

‘‘What a perfectly lovely occasion!’’ 
the little lady said, making a deep cour- 
tesy to them both. 

Dinner was served in the new way, the 
food being all of the certified pure kind, 
tasteless and without shells, crumbs or 
pits of any kind. The meats and vegeta- 
bles were in the form of concentrated cap- 
sules, swallowed in half tumblers of 
water. It was a pretty color effect, and 
the grouping of tints in the bonbon dish 








was most charming. When this was over, 
Doris was taken out to see her pet charity, 
which took all her pocket money and which 
she knew to be a noble work. The place 
was an orphan asylum. It was all horri- 
bly common, as the nurse explained, as 
the children, being orphans, were bereft 
of the hygienic advantages of the Christ- 
mas uplift. The orphans preferred it that 
way, the nurse explained, because they 
knew no better. Education had done 
away with all this sort of thing. 

The nurse waved her hand at the table 





THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS—FATHER TAKES PRECAUTIONS 

















“Say, Santa, 


spread with brown turkeys, cranberry 
sauce, pumpkin and mince pies, cakes, 
candies and ice cream. 

‘“‘What are orphans, 
nurse?’’ asked Doris 
wonderingly. 

‘“‘They are persons 
without families,’’ ex- 
plained the nurse. 

Just then a huge plum 
pudding was brought in, and a Christmas 
tree blazed out with myriads of lights. 
It was hung with old-fashioned popcorn 
balls of many colors, dolls and trumpets, 
and a stagy-looking Santa Cluas, with a 
fur-trimmed coat, came in through a tem- 
porary fireplace at the back of the room 
and began to give out the things to the 
children, who danced off with glee, each 
hugging a toy from off the wonderful tree. 
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Doris looked on with big eyes. She had 
been brought up on the uplift schedule and 
knew nothing of this kind of Christmas. 

‘“‘How does one go about it?’’ she in- 
quired. 

**Go about what?’’ 
taking the child’s tem- 
perature, for her eyes 
looked so strange. 

‘‘Why, this orphan 
thing,’’ replied Doris. 


A Clean Bill 
*“‘How about the 


asked the nurse, 


IT HAS COME TO THIS 


old man, would you mind going down and coming up again? 





The other film was spoiled, 


to that, nobody ain’t never ketched noth- 
in’ at my haouse what hadn’t been brought 
there by some outsider.’’ 

Experience teaches a lot of things we 
never cared to learn. 





sanitary conditions at 
your hotel? Is every- 
thing healthy?’’ asked 
Jimpson. 

‘“‘Waal,’’ said the 
rural proprietor, ‘‘as 





MUTUALITY \ 


Hie—I'd like to have you wait on me always. 
She—Strange, | was thinking the same thing of you. 
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QO)NE WINTER night—how long ago it seems!—I lay me 

down to bask in pleasant dreams. My sock was hung, 
hard by the quilting frame, where Santa Claus must see it when 
he came. I’d been assured by elders, good and wise, that he 
would come when I had closed my eyes; along the roofs he’d 
drive his team and sleigh, and down the chimney make his sooty 
way. And much I wondered, as I drowsy grew, how he would 
pass the elbows in the flue. 

The morning came, the Christmas bells rang loud, I heard 
the singing of a joyous crowd, and in my sock that blessed day 
I found a gift that made my head whirl round and round. A 
pair of skates, whose runners shone like glass, whose upper 
parts were rich with steel and brass! A pair of skates that 
would the gods suffice, if ever gods go scooting o’er the ice! 
All through the day I held them in my arms and nursed them 
close, nor wearied of their charms. I did not envy then the 
king his crown, the knight his charger, or the mayor his town. 
I scaled the heights of rapture and delight—I had new skates, 
oh, rare and wondrous sight! 

’Twas long ago, and they who loved me then are in their 
graves, the wise old dames and men. Since that far day when 
rang the morning chimes, the Christmas bells have rung full 
forty times; the winter snow is on my heart and hair, and old 
beliefs have vanished in thin air. No more I wait to hear old 
Santa’s team, as drowsily I drift into a dream. Age has no 
myths, no legends, no beliefs, but only facts, and facts are 
mostly griefs. 

I’ve prospered well, I’ve earned a goodly store, since that 
bright morning in the time of yore. My home is filled with 





rare and costly things, and every day some modern comfort 
brings; I’ve motor cars and also speedy steeds, and goods to 
meet all human wants or needs; and at the bank, when I step 
in the door, the money changers bow down to the floor. 

The bells of Christmas clamor in the gale, but I am old, and 
life is flat and stale. I’d give my hoard for just one thrill of 
joy, such as I knew when, as a little boy, | proudly went and 
showed my youthful mates my Christmas gift—a pair of shin- 
ing skates! For those cheap skates I’d give my motor cars, 
my works of art, my Cuba-made cigars, my stocks and bonds, 
my hunters and my hounds, my stately mansion and my terraced 
grounds, if, having them, I once again might know the joy I 
knew so long, so long ago! 


No Overhead Charges 


**So you wish to marry my daughter, do you, Mr. Squiggles?’’ 
said Colonel Hinksley. 

“*Yes,’’ said Squiggles, ‘‘I do.”’ 

‘‘Can you meet the obligations of married life?’’ demanded 
the cautious parent. 

‘‘Why, yes—I think so, colonel,’’ said Squiggles. ‘‘Maude 
tells me she hasn't any relatives anywhere.’’ 


Incongruous 


Mamie—That Mrs. Flipp is a great matchmaker, isn’t she? 
Tessie—I used to think so, until she bought her red-haired 
husband a purple necktie. 





THE GENERAL'S WAY 


Orderly—lf ye plase, gineral, the army wants to know hew it 
kin git over the river. 
Commandant—I'll think it over. 
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TEA SERVED 
EVERY DAY AT 
4PM. 


DRESS PARADE 
EVERY DAY 

















4 } M USic N}i// hill 
ih rte J) 
e AND i 
ee ae | 





SUGGESTION FOR INCREASING THE STANDING ARMY 


Why People Give Christmas Presents 


««TOHN, we haven’t any earthly use for this gaudy vase. 


We'll 
Susan.’’ 

‘*T hate to do it, but I’ll simply have 
to give Mrs. Climber- 
leigh something. She 
gave me that picture 
last year.’’ 

“I'll have to chip 
in on a present for the 
boss, Marie. I must 
have that raise the first of the year.’’ 

“‘Charlie, dear, we must get up 
something for the Slumtown Relief 
Fund. Charity is going to be quite the 
thing in our set this season.’’ 

“Uncle Thomas Gotwroxxe is getting 
very old and will be disposing of his 
property soon, Ernestine. We must re- 
member him without fail.’’ 

“‘T’ll have to come across with the 
janitor, Kate. We don’t wish to freeze 
this winter.”’ 

**T think I’ll give Thompson a dozen 
neckties. Maybe he’ll accept the hint 
to spruce up.’”’ 

‘‘We’ll give this messy old pitcher 


just give it to Aunt 





en Se ee 
HOW SANTA CAME TO JOHNNIE 
Little Johnnie being awakened by a soft, hissing 
sound, discovers Santa Claus right in the 
act of entering. 





to Mrs. Wurst-Tayste, just to pay her back for that horrid 
painting she gave us last Christmas.”’ 


—Stuart B. Stone 


The Christmas Spirit 


A LITTLE sprig of mistletoe, 
A little wreath of holly! 
Is any joy of wisdom’s gift 
As good as love’s frank folly? 
Though meager fare was ours to-day, 
With less to-morrow, maybe, 
We must not lack the Christmas cheer 
And a toy or two for baby! 


Green holly and bright mistletoe! 
Oh, when I kiss your lips, dear, 
I would not trade your wealth of love 
For all earth’s treasure ships, dear! 
If in the world are happier hearts, 
Oh, blest, indeed, must they be! 
The mistletoe for you and me, 
And a toy or. two for baby! 
—Stokely S. Fishes 
Up Against It 

Crawford—Do your country cousins 
send you anything at Christmas to re- 
member them by? 

Crabshaw—I should say they did! 
It’s generally a telegram, saying 
they’re going to spend the holidays 
with us. 


























KING FOR A DAY } 
































ee YOU HERE? Well! This 
surprise is joyous!’’ He 
beamed upon her. 
‘‘Joyous?’’ 
‘*Perfectly rapturous !’’ 


‘‘What enthusiasm! When 
did you arrive?’’ 
‘“‘An hour ago. But was I 


not always enthusiastic where you were concerned?’’ 

‘*You were enthusiastic, I remember, when you suddenly 
disappeared from New York.’’ She cast down her eyes, but she 
still wore a smile. ‘‘Where have you been?’’ 

“Just got back from South America. But my enthusiasm 
has returned with me.’’ He looked at her ardently. 

‘‘Do you imagine you are the only man in whom I have seen 
enthusiasm ?’’ 

‘‘Naturally not. Men have eyes and other senses. 
more attractive than ever.’’ 

They had met at Redondo Beach, on the Pacific, and it was 
the day before Christmas. She looked at him and still smiled, 
but with a certain air of reservation. ‘‘And yet you went 
away without a word to me, and for a year I have not heard 
from you, Mr. Henderson.’’ 

‘Plain mister, eh?’’ 

*‘Quite proper, isn’t it? Things have happened since I saw 
you.”’ She fingered a miniature pendant upon a chain at her 
throat. He peered at it. 

‘*A man’s portrait. Whose?’’ 

‘‘My husband’s. Let me introduce you to Mrs. Hickett. 
Delighted to meet you, Mr. Henderson, in my new 
character. I know you are pleased to see me again, 
for you have said it with lovely adjectives.’’ 

**Miriam!’’ oe 

Her name was shouted from the verge of the sea 
below them. Henderson looked for the source of the 
call and saw a bullet-headed, athletic male looking up 


You are 
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at them. Miriam did not seem 
to hear. 

“IT think that person down 
there called you,’’ suggested 
Henderson, who had lost a phase 
of his smile. 

‘*Mr. Hickett.’’ 

**Why,’’ and Henderson again 
peered at the miniature, ‘‘he doesn’t look exactly like this.’’ 

‘““No man looks the same in a bathing costume.”’ 

‘You certainly didn’t marry this man for his physical har- 
mony and grace.’’ 


‘*You think that a shrewd conclusion, I suppose. He is 
worth ten millions.’’ 
‘*Well, that sum, even with his name, is passable. It would 


be passable to most women.”’ 

“‘It didn’t passme. You remember, don’t you, that you dis- 
appeared suddenly? And I don’t believe you have one million.”’ 

‘‘But I have some other advantages. I believe he is calling 
you again.’’ Mr. Hickett was calling again. 

Mrs. Hickett turned and waved a hand at Mr. Hickett. 
“*Yes. I heard him this time.’’ 

‘*But why didn’t you hear him before?’’ 

‘‘Just a notion. I sometimes pretend I’m hard of hearing 
and that my sight is poor. If I didn’t pretend my sight was 
poor I should see a lot of things that hurt a woman’s vanity, 
even if she is not madly in love with her husband. Now Mr. 
Hickett, as you can see with half an eye, is fond of other pretty 
women. There are two with him at the moment. I don’t care 
to go into the water with him, for he is ungallant 
enough to pay more attention to others than he does to 
me. And at the dances he always ignores me as long as 
there is another sightly woman to be had. Perhaps 
these aberrations, as I may call them, are because he is 
married to me. Besides, if he sees me even talking to 
a good-looking fellow like you—especially to a bachelor. 











for bachelors, he says, have neither obligations nor consciences 
—he rages. But let’s go down and I'll introduce you.”’ 

As Mrs. Hickett and Mr. Henderson walked slowly to the 
shore he spoke rapidly in low tones to her, but she simply 
laughed. Mr. Hickett apparently misconstrued her joyousness, 
for he frowned as they approached. 

“I'll introduce you first.’’ said Mrs. Hickett, ‘‘to a woman 





“THESE. WORDS EXPRESS MY CHRISTMAS 
SENTIMENTS TO YOU" 


THE DOCTOR’S CHRISTMAS IS THE DAY AFTER 


I’m sure you’ll be delighted to meet. She tells me she has 
traveled far within a year looking for a husband.”’ 

And thus Henderson unexpectedly met Mrs. Henderson, from 
whom he had spent a year in flight. 








Her Cigars 


MY DEAR wife Rosina presented to me 
A beautiful box of cigars. 
I wili try one to-night as I sit by the fire 
And gaze at the grate’s glowing bars. 
There’s a magic, a charm in an excellent weed 
That soothes all your worry and 
care, 
And your troubles ascend with the 
silvery smoke 
And vanish away into air. 


Oh, well I remember the time when 
a boy 

I smoked a cigar on the sly, 

And how wretchedly sick in the woodshed I lay 
And prayed in my anguish to die! 

Just now as a man I am feeling again 
Those horrible qualms of the past. 

The cigar that I smoked in the shed was the first, 
And Rosina’s, you bet! is the last.— inna Irving 





Imperative 


Crawford —Does your wife beg you for Christmas money? 
Crabshaw—I wouldn’t put it exactly that way. She issues 
an ultimatum. 























The Tired Business Man—(A Little Fable of To-day) 


By CHARLES HANSON 


ONCE there was a Business Man who was so tired 
every night when he came home that he made 
his Wife tired. 

“You are always complaining of your hard 
work,”’ she said. ‘‘I wonder if you think I never 
grow weary of your remarks. And I wonder if you 
imagine you are the only person in the world who 
works hard.”’ 

And the Business Man answered, ‘‘No, I imagine nothing of 
the sort. But I imagine—nay, I know—that it is a dutiful 


Wife’s business to 





to this: 


TOWNE 


pleasure, im order that you may help me to forget 
business and worry. You should obey me. That is 
your Business.’’ 

‘*Ah,’’ replied the indignant Wife, ‘‘you have said 
it! It is my business to do as you say—to go with 
you to those stupid Musical Comedies and to be bored 
to extinction by such things. Well, at last it has come 
I have grown tired of my business, even as you have 


grown tired of yours. I am sick of my Job. I am a Tired 
Business Woman, even as you are a Tired Business Man.’’ 


““Why, what non- 





greet her tired Hus- @ 
band with smiles and 
to be willing and | 
ready to go to a Mus- 
ical Comedy with him 
every evening, in or- 
der that he may forget 
his weariness.’”’ 

Then for the Nine 
Hundred and Ninety- 
ninth time the Wife 
went to a foolish Mus- 
ical Comedy with her 
Husband, which is 
only another way of 
saying that for the 
Nine Hundred and 
Ninety-ninth time she 
allowed herself to be 
bored to death. 

And the next night 
a similar scene oc- 
curred. Having won 
aprevious victory, 
triumphantly the Hus- 
band ordered, 

‘Come, dress and 
let us go forth again. 
There is a Girl Show 





at the Folly.”’ 

Whereat the Wife 
replied, in great 
wrath, 


**No, I will not go. 
If you are not too 
tired to go out, you 
are not too tired to 
stay at home with me. 
I grow tired of being 
alone all day. I need 
to be cheered by your 





sense you talk!’’ cried 
the Husband. ‘‘Who 
could grow tired of 
those bright little 
Shows? You have 
nothing else to do all 
day long but look for- 
ward to seeing them— 
with me.’’ 

‘‘That is why I am 
tired. You never take 
me anywhere else. I 
like to think once in a 
while. My brain is 
empty.”’ 

‘“‘Women should 
not think. They are 
better off when they 
simply do as they are 
told and attend to 
their business.’’ 

**Business! Busi- 
ness! There is no 
other word in your vo- 
cabulary,’’ raged the 
Wife. ‘‘I tell you I 
am a Tired Business 
Woman, and it is dull, 
dull, this being on the 
Job all day long, wait- 
ing for you to come 
home to take me to 
another silly Light 
Opera. Some men are 
ashamed to let their 
wives work with their 
hands and heads, but 
they are not ashamed 
to keep them working 
overtime on the job 
of waiting, waiting. 








conversation.’’ THE HIGHWAY ROBBER I am tired of my posi- 


“I am so busy 
making money to support you,’’ answered the Husband, ‘‘that I 
have not time to think up conversation. I can talk only busi- 
ness. I want to be diverted. I will be diverted. I support 
you in order that you may accompany me on my quest for 


tion. I resign.’’ 


That night the end Chorus Girl at the Folly wondered where 
that lively Tired Business Man was who always worked so hard 
when he applauded. 

MoraL—They also swerve who only stand and wait. 
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Lady Barber—Next! 


Breaking It Gently 
By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 


««]TOHN,”’ remarked Mrs. Teewood, one evening a week be- 
fore Christmas, ‘‘I have good news for you.’’ 

John looked pleased. He thought she must have learned 

how to save a nickel. 
s ‘*What is it?’’ he smiled. 

**I’ve decided that you need not buy me a 
Christmas present this year.’’ 

That sounded too beatific to be entirely 
veracious. John began to hunt for the joker. 

‘*‘Why not, leve?’’ he desired to be in- 
formed. 

‘“*You remember that last year I gave 
you a twelve-dollar safety-razor set,’’ re- 
minisced Mrs. Teewood, ‘‘and you presented 
me with a tin, brass-plated fern dish that 
came from the twenty-nine-cent counter of the ten-cent store.’’ 

The safety valve of the pocketbook admitted that he never 
could forget it. 

‘“‘The year before,’’ continued the gold-bricked half of the 
connubial pair, ‘‘out of my meager allowance I invested ina 
satin-lined smoking jacket and a box of the best cigars you ever 
smoked. I was the recipient of a handsome, silverine shoe 
horn—about nineteen cents, I should judge. You were not so 
extravagant that year.”’ 

The watchdog of the treasury hung his head. 

**So this year,’’ concluded Mrs. Teewood, ‘‘you must not 
give mea present. 1 cannot afford it.’’ 

Mr. Teewood finally glanced up with the appealing air of a 
whipped puppy. ‘‘It wouldn’t seem much like Christmas with- 
out any gifts,’’ he demurred. He was certain to lose by such a 
plan. ‘‘Would you like to select your own?’’ 

‘That would be nice,’’ she approved. 

“*I should, of course, want to fix a price limit,’’ he added 
hastily. 

“At what figure?’’ 

‘*Seven-fifty,’’ he timidly ventured. 

She nodded a vigorous negative. 
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~ ‘*Nine,’’ he raised, after briskly massaging his pocket 


| nerve. 
| Another wigwagged No. 

‘*Ten,’’ he bid, having produced partial anesthesia 
of the pocket nerve by strangulation. 

‘‘No,”’ firmly refused Mrs. Teewood. 

John sank into despair. What he wanted cost eleven 
dollars, and if he came up on hers, the margin of profit 
would be wiped out. 

“It will be a rotten Christmas,’’ he mourned. 

“*To tell you the truth, John,’’ imparted.his wife, ‘‘I 
have already bought my present, had it charged to you 
and delivered.’’ 

‘“‘How much?”’ he gasped, looking for a soft place to 
fall. 

‘‘Fifty dollars !’’ 

When Mr. Teewood regained consciousness, his wife 
was remorsefully bathing his head with cold cloths. 

‘‘John,’’ she whispered, as he opened his eyes, ‘‘could 
you have stood twenty-five?’’ 

**I suppose so,’’ he faintly acknowledged. 

‘*Well,’’ she cooed, kissing his clammy cheek, ‘‘that 
is what I intend to pay when I do buy, and I wanted to 
break it to you gently.’’ 


The Meaning 
MISTLETOE and holly berries, 


Richmond roses everywhere ; 
Love-ripe lips that shame the cherries, 
Tempting one to turn from care! 


Bamboo vines and red carnations, 
Rich poinsettias, strands of moss; 
Heart-lit eyes and—protestations !— 
Who would not forsake life’s cross? 


Feathery ferns and pine boughs singing, 
Violets to sip the rue; 
Soul to soul in rapture clinging— 
Such is Christmas—spent with—you! 
—Rolph M. Thomson 





Modern son (smoking )—Say dad, old man, what's the idea of the make- 
up? A bet? , 











WHO BRINGS 








eae fea oO 
ae LERT Tr ee | x= 





FAITH 





















hisig 





errmsg, 


3 








sa oe et 
wet are ~ " if sie 
DIF anim eaccaiens er 








spe Ura! ie an, 

















CHARITY 








“Ne 


ee oe 


1 i =a 


Bs. ng 





Only’s Plea 











Christmas Phrases Defined 

‘*Peace on earth, good-will 
toward men.’’—An expression 
of universal amity formerly en- 
joying great vogue, but which 
has been recently blue-penciled 
by the European censors. 

‘““What shall I give?’’— 
An annual interrogation pro- 
pounded by every one but the 
barber-shop porters, apartment- 
house janitors, colored laun- 
dresses and elevator boys. 

‘*Please remit.’’—A Christ- 
mas greeting on plain, ruled 
stuff received by father, while 
every one else is getting pict- 
ures of old churches smothered 
in frost and sleigh bells. 

‘‘It isso useful.’’—A verbal 
reassurance accompanying the 
presentation of a new overcoat 
to one who had expected an air 
rifle. 

‘Thanks, boss.’’—An offi- 
cial announcement by thejanitor 
that terms are satisfactory and 
that heat will be continued as 
usual. 

‘*Have another.’’—Christ- 
mas carol of the Won’t Go Home 
Till Mornin’ Club. 

‘*Yum-yum !’’—An ecstatic 
exclamation placed immediate- 
ly after the conjunction of a 
man, a maid and a mistletoe. 

*‘Do your shopping early.’’ 
—Slogan of the Association of 
Those Who Believe That He 
Who Shops Early Shops Often. 


OP eee 


CHRISTMAS MORNING 


The average honest man—That looks like a pretty fat pocketbook. 
be just my luck to find the owner's name and address inside 


“We don't want any breakfast, nurse!” 











LUCK 


The Speculator’s Christmas 
Wish 
Dear Santa Claus, when you 
are making 
Your 1914 trip, 
Please recollect 
aching : 
For an authentic ‘‘tip.’’ 
This same desire please do not 
mock, 
But drop the answer in my 
sock. 


that I am 


The Shrewd Salesgirl 


‘‘Madam,’’ said the patient 
saleslady to the peevish cus- 
tomer, ‘‘you have the rhyme 
right, but the word wrong.”’ 

‘*What do you mean?’’ 
snapped the customer. 

‘“‘The papers have been 
saying, ‘Do your Christmas 
shopping early’—not‘surly.’”’ 


It'd 


The Christmas Gift 
By CHARLES CAMPBELL JONES 

HE Christmas gift, as it 

appears on Christmas morn- 
ing, may be anything from a 
knitted tie to a house and lot 
on the boulevard. But no matter 
what its material value, it is 
worth no more and no less than 
the spirit behind it. 

If the millionaire gives nig- 
gardly, his is a niggardly gift, 
though it be exchangeable in 
the open market for a thousand 
dollars; if the six-dollar-a-week 
shopgirl gives freely, even 
though it be worth no more than 
a loaf of bread, her gift is be- 
yond price. 

The scrubwoman has it in 
her power to give as magnifi- 
cently as the banker’s wife for 
whom she works. A smile and 
a cheery word-—-from rich or 
poor, to poor or rich—are of 
fixed and indestructible value. 
They possess the only real 
value ; for even gold, the 
accepted standard, is valuable 
only while the co-operation 
and good-will of nations make 
it so. 

The Christmas gift cannot 
be bought or sold in the market- 
place. It is inherent and can- 
not be bandied about for a 
price. It must express the 


spirit of the day and the giver. 
The real Christmas gift is 
the gift of giving. 
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On the Way 


[VE THOUGHT my plans out carefully— 
A fishing pole and reel to Ben; 
To Jane a book of poetry; 
To Tom and Dick a fountain pen; 
To Rose a handkerchief of lace; 
To Kate a pretty ornament; 
To Margaret a sewing case; 
To Will a matchbox I’! present. 


A necklace I intend for Nell; 
A nice umbrella is for Ed; 
An album I intend for Belle; 
A pair of boxing gloves for Jed. 
Yes, I intend to give them all 
(To do so this year would be rash 
And surely drive me to the wall) 
Some Christmas when I have the cash! 
—Nathan M. Lery 





No Criterion 


Mrs. Wood—But perhaps your husband really understands 
you better than you think. 
Mrs. Goode—Nonsense, my dear! Just let me show you the 
Christmas present he gave me. 





FRIEND!” 


About This Time Look Out for These Remarks: 

1. Christmas is getting to be such a tax! 

2. It is so hard to think of anything to give a man! 

3. The trouble is—she can buy anything in the world she 

wants for herself. 

If Tom only smoked! There are so many ‘‘Gifts for Smokers.” 

5. I’m sure I don’t know what it’s for, but it looks pretty, so 
I guess I’]] take it. 

6. Two dollars? What a pity! It’sjust exactly the thing, but 
I can’t get off with less than five dollars for her. 

7. No, I make all of mine myself. It shows so much more 
love, I think. 

8. Won’t you be relieved when it’s all over? 

9. Just go and get anything you want for yourself and the 
children and charge it. But don’t bother me! 

10. It doesn’t seem in the least like Christmas this year. 

11. Next year I sha'n’t send one earthly thing but postal cards. 

12. Will you look at that! From a woman with her money! 


Out of the Question 
Crawford—Women are very unreasonable. 
Crabshaw—There’s my wife, for instance. She asked for 
money for Christmas, when she knew the car needed overhauling. 
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Let Us Have More Snow 


By GEORGE BINGHAM 


AS RESIDENTS, plaintiffs, defendants and taxpayers 

of these beloved United States, why cannot we 
join in and have one more old-fashioned white Christ- 
mas—one like grandfather had every 
year, when he would load up on Tom 
and Jerry and holiday trinkets and 
wade through snow almost whiskers 
deep to get to the Christmas tree at 
the schoolhouse? The only drawback 
to this is that we lack one of the 
principal ingredients, and that is the snow. And, by 
the way, what has become of all the deep snows—the 
kind you see no more? Indeed, in some parts of the 
country you could not tell Christmas was at hand if it 
was not for the various advertisements. It seems to 
snow just enough nowadays to keep up appearances, 
or to bear out, in an unconfirmed way, the predictions 
in the patent-medicine pamphlets. On many occasions 
after it has snowed—or snown (why shouldn’t that 

















sound right?)—-for several hours, a rabbit has to go 
over a route the second time before it is able to indi- 
cate to the dog the direction it has taken. 

But we of the United States are a resourceful lot of per- 
sons. What nature fails to furnish us, we order from those 
who have it, and as cash accompanies each order, our imports 
are reasonably prompt. 

Now we gather from roundabout sources that J. London and 
R. Beach have not used up all of the arctic snows in the build- 
ing of their book plots, so we beg to be allowed to suggest in 
our most feeble way that we all chip in together and buy or 





DECORATED FOR GALLANTRY ON THE FIELD 


rent, f. o. b., U. S. A., a supply of the snow that is so plenti- 
ful in the far north, and scatter it over our ground about waist 
deep, with a little salt, so that it would keep throughout the 
holiday week. Before applying it, fleets of aeroplanes could fly 
thither and yonder, letting loose No. 1 prime goose feathers 
mixed with white confetti. And as these floated down gently 
and as innocently as any flake of real snow, an army of workers 
could spread the snow, and in doing it in the right way could 
put over a very pretty piece of de- 
ception on Santa Claus, at least. 

The snowing could be done under 
the Vrooman act, each _ property 
owner paying according to his or her 
front footage or area, and where 
there were those who were ac- 
customed to spreading everything on 
a little bit deeper than any one else, 
let them pay extra and get it banked 
higher in front of their respective 
doors. 

Now, with this suggestion loom- 
ing large and bright in our minds, 
let every one of us put our shoulders 
to the wheel by the time the Christ- 
mas Number of JuDGE comes out, 
and begin to arrange for one of those 
old-fashioned Christmases like grand- 
ma used to hate. 


Force of Habit 
Poet’s wife—Thank goodness, 
we’re getting our Christmas re- 
membrances mailed early this year! 
You sent all the cards from the list I 

gave you, didn’t you, dear? 
Poet—Yes, they’re all attended 
to. (After a moment of horrified 
introspection) Great heavens, Gladys! 
I believe I inclosed return postage 
with every one of those Christmas 


AS THE ADVERTISERS SAY: “CREATING A DEMAND” cards! 














Fond mother—Oh! George, dear, you've lost a tooth! 
George—No | haven't, mother; it’s in my pocket. 


The Counters 


HEN Christmas shopping time is due 
And windows gleam with bright displays, 
Dear mother mine and Sister Sue 
Delight to sit and count the days. 


But ere the shopping season starts, 
Fond father, in the gaslight’s rays, 
With fountain pen and paper charts, 
Sits silently and counts the pays. 
—Charles A. Leedy. 





Never Break 
Greene—Are there any really indestructible toys? 
Gray—None that I know of, except those that make 
an infernal noise. 





Surprising 
‘‘Was your Christmas present in the nature of a 
surprise?’’ 
‘‘I should say so. It was just what I wanted.’’ 


IN CALIFORNIA 


She—I'm not to blame for your sunburn. 
He—You are. You said | looked well in a bathing suit. 


The Reward of Virtue 


ES: 

She shopped for Christmas early, bought mamma some 

silken stuff, 
And the latest book for father, and for Sister Jane a muff, 
And a sweater for the brother that was fond of fishing camps, 
And an album for the brother that collected postage stamps; 
And she purchased in the summer and embroidered in the fall 
A tobacco pouch to give the one she loved the best of all. 
But: 
The silks proclaimed in springtide fickle Fashion’s latest number 
By December, sad to state, were absolutely hors de combat; 
And the book is being published on the small! installment plan 
In the columns of the evening sheet that father’s wont to scan; 
And the muff turned out to be a muff that simply wouldn’t go 
With the stole that sister brought from Montreal not long ago; 
And the girl big brother’s written to since in July he met her 
Has improved the shining hours since then by knitting hima 





sweater; 

And the yearning for the postage stamp that little brother 
cherished, 

Since he’s grown some six months older, is a yearning that has 
perished. 


But the most unkindest cut of all and Fate’s most cruel joke 
Is the fact the one she now loves best is one that doesn’t smoke! 
A FA T CHANCE —Anne W. Young. 
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A Few Christmas Definitions 
MUSTLETOE—A parasitical plant 
suspended from the ceiling at 
Christmastime, under which a pretty ‘ 
maiden does not have } 
to go to be kissed. 

Toy—An outer 
shell of tin and paint 
se"ving as a mere 
covering for a tanta- 
lizingly mysterious 
interior. 

Doctor— First 
aid-to-the- plum-pud- 
dingered., 

Shop—To endeavor to wrest a lot 
of wooden zebras, Christy pictures 





me 


and Limoges vases from a scramble 
of excited femininity, wearied sales- ) 
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ladies and standing-hitched husbands. 
Eggnog — Essence of Christmas 


EUGENIC 


cheer: tincture of day-after Christ- Virginia—\|s theirs an eugenic marriage ? 


mas misery. 

Christmas joke—Any infinites- 
imally slight variation of an ancient witticism relating to the 
twenty-fifth of December. 

Spug —A person who insists on giving a pair of shoes to one 
who had hoped for a regiment of pewter soldiers. 

Hubby —A lowly biped used as a beast of burden on Christ- 
mas shopping expeditions. 

Frankincense and myrrh—The first Christmas gifts, some- 
what superseded in this progressive age by alcohol and nicotine. 

Relative—A Christmas liability. 





ALL THINGS COME TO HIM WHO WAITS 





E-thel—| should say it is! The groom has four million dollars and heart failure! 


The Plight of the Bard 


By JOHN W. CAREY 
?°¥°WAS the month before Christmas, and al! through the land 
Ye scribes who do verses—some simple, some grand— 
Were scratching in chorus, from ’Frisco to York, 
In hopes, one and all, something new to uncork— 
Something off, as it were, of the time-honored beat, 
That might score a safe hit with a Christmastide sheet. 


Now hear ye of one of such scribes, if you please! 
He had sacrificed slumber and comfort and ease 

In a desperate quest for some holiday jokes 

That know not the age of the hills and the oaks. 

He had toyed with his pad and his pen and his ink 
And had cudgeled his brains, but of naught could he think 
But of jests that were fuzzy and well out of date 
When Adam and Eve hung their hose on the grate— 
Of the spinster who longed to be smacked by a swain 
And under the mistletoe lingered in vain; 

Of the whiskers which go with the S. Claus attire, 
And—zip!—are no more when they get near the fire; 
Of the man who climbed up on the roof as St. Nick, 
And then as a burglar got jailed—double quick ; 

Of ties that are wished off on father—and socks— 
By ma, who gets gems in a plush-covered box; 

Of junk for one’s boudoir, that comes in a set— 

The kind no sane being would use on a bet; 

Of the bills which poor dad has to pay on the first— 
Old gags by the score—from the best to the worst— 
Including, of course, the parodical skit 

On ‘‘The Night before Christmas,’’ and--well, this is it. 


Strategy 
Mrs. Crawford—Have you shown your husband the list of 
Christmas presents you are going to buy? 
Mrs. Crabshaw—No, my dear. He would only want to 
censor it. 


A Christmas Product 


‘Some things can only be seen at Christmas,’’ sentimentally 
remarked Mr. Skids. 

‘‘That’s a fact,’’ agreed the practical Mr. Skittles. ‘‘For 
instance, the dust the janitor brushes off your arm.’’ 


The man who tries to buy friendship seldom strikes a bargain. 
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The Modern Woman 


Mustard and Cress 
By ETHEL R. PEYSER 
Women, not Ladies 
A LARGE and grimy coal heaver was 
in the crowd around the soap box 
upon which a young and ardent suffra- 
gette was making her maiden speech. 

He looked horribly belligerent, but she 
bravely addressed all her remarks and 
smiles to him. 

She noticed that he perceptibly began 
to weaken when she made the statement 
that the workingman’s wife handled the 
pay envelope of the workingman with 
such skill that it augured well for the 
woman’s power to control city or govern- 
mental things, etc. Then she stepped 
down from her soap box and stretched out 
her hand to him and said, 

“Do you believe in votes for women?’’ 

‘“‘Yes,’’ he replied, with shrewdness in 
his big eyes; ‘‘yes, I believe that women 
ought to vote, but that ladies shouldn’t.’’ 


Substitution 
’Tis very, very, very strange 
That every man who’s said 
That women can rock dynasties 
Place cradles in their stead. 


Can You Explain— 

Why suffragettes can stay home long 
enough to prepare a good Thanksgiving 
dinner? 

Why the marriage convention still holds 
in the suffrage States? 

Why women still like men to do the 
proposing? 

Why all women are not against war? 

Why women have brains enough for 
bridge and not for politics? 

Why, if ‘‘women don’t want the vote,’’ 
are they working for it so hard? 

Why spending money doesn’t make 
mathematicians out of women? 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
OW that President Wilson has re- 
ceived Colonel Harvey and Colonel 
Watterson with open arms, he ought to 


be ready todo the Abraham act with the 
suffragists. 


Miss Jane Addams, in her suffrage 
speeches, insists that men have nothing 
to fear, for the women will vote right. 
That very fact gives some of them every- 
thing to fear. 


California University girls eat ten tons 
of candy a year, according to reports; but 
the boys of that institution can’t prove 
that they are the sweetest things on earth 
until candy statistics from the other col- 
leges come in. 


The Supreme Court of Illinois has de- 
cided that the women of that State may 
vote for President, but not for county 
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| THE PRICE OF GLORY 


| 
| The slaughter of millions, the desolation and the misery of the crushed peoples are lost sight 


|of in the glory of the conquerors. 


Historians have cast a glamour about the deeds of Alex- 


|ander, Cesar, Napoleon and other warriors, but how many of you know the causes, the under- 
| lying facts behind their battles and campaigns,—the existing conditions which resulted in 


i unnumbered victims ? 


FREE BOOK —thousands have 


written for our in- 
teresting FREE book of sample pages and list of 





. ee ° ° . . 
curious original records.’’ Mail the coupon 


now and this book will be sent to you. 


YOU CANNOT GET these records in any other 
work. Up to a short time ago they were not 
available in any form. Some existed only as hiero- 
glyphics on monuments, tablets and rock cylinders, 
as curious characters on papyrus and parchment, 
and in more modern instances as half forgotten 
pamphlets and obscure reports widely scattered in 
/museums, monasteries, and libraries. It took over 
100 research specialists 10 years to gather and 
prepare this material for The Library of Original 
| Sources. 





Every account is in the exact language (translated) 
of the original manuscript, papyrus, clay tablet or 
inscribed cylinder. Everything is covered down 
to the events which happened almost yesterday. 
You’ll be proud to have this marvelous work on 
your bookshelves; proud to have your friends see 
it and admire its beautiful appearance. As a 
reference work as well as a source of recrea- 
tion it is positively unequalled—there is nothing 





else like it. 


In the remarkable work 


The Library of Original Sources 


/you get these essential, bed-rock facts; the authentic, first-hand information; the glimpse 
behind the scenes, which is infinately more valuable, more instructive, and more interesting 
to thinking, reading people than the mere accounts of battles given in an ordinary history. 
You get the inside facts which those books never even mention; you go back to the sources 
Sor information themselves, to the writings of men who were contemporary with the great 
|events they described; to the first-hand accounts of the actual participants,—eye witnesses, 
thinkers, discoverers, inventors, ete., whose deeds and ideas wrought all the world-wide 
changes from the very earliest times down to to-day. 


10 sumptuous, massive volumes, bound in rich, deep 
red leather; with many full-page illustrations, at a 


GREAT BARGAIN 


Send us the attached coupon AT ONCE, and 
we will tell you how to get the Library on 
EASY MONTHLY PAYMENTS, and mail 
you FREE a book of rare documents show- 
ing curious inscriptions of the Ancients. 
Remember there are only a limited number 
of sets, so act quickly. Mail the coupon 
NOW. You assume no obligation. No 
salesman will call. The book is FREE, 





.. MAIL THIS COUPON FOR FREE BOOK 
U 


niversity Research, Dept. 5, Milwaukee, Wis. Judge—12-5 


Send me the FREE book of rare documents showing curious in- 
scriptions of the Ancients and tell me of your easy payment offer. 
I assume no obligation, the book and all you send me is to be Jree, i 


] and no salesman is to call. 
| BAM. ccccccccocceccccccee ceccccccccesessccoccecesoocese i 
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N assaui in the «Bahamas 


A PARADISE of beautiful flowers and vegetation, where the 
average winter temperature is only 72°; charming social life; 
boating, golf, tennis, polo, motoring and ideal surf bathing. 


HAVANA—-CUBA 


Interesting and restful because of the fascinating charms of tropical life and 
climate. Excellent hotels. 

Direct service from New York each Thursday and Saturday at noon. Lux- 
urious twin screw steamers; 10,000 tons displacement; broad decks, spacious 
social halls, excellent cuisine. 

Special two weeks’ cruise, enabling you to visit both these delightful places. 

White for rates, reservations and illustrated descriptive matter. 


WARD LIN Pier 14, East River 


NEW YORK 
We can also plan your itinerary to include Pono 
Rico, Mexico, Florida, Texas and, other resorts of 


A G W THE AMERICAN 
MEDITERRANEAN 
DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES: 


BOSTON—192 Washington Street 
PHILADELPHIA—701 Chestnut Street 
W ASHINGTON— 1306 F Street, N. W. 
NEW YORK—290 Broadway 
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FOR PERSONS ADDICTED TO DRUGS OR DRINK 


The drink or drug habit is a disease. Treatment demands the attention of experienced 
a. “Lhe Keeley remedies have relieved half a million in the last thirty- 
five years. Administered only in authorized Keeley Institutes. 


FOR INFORMATION WRITE TO FOLLOWING KEELEY INSTITUTES: 
Birmiogbam, Ala. Marion, Iad. Oklahoma City. Okla: 918 N. Stiles St, Seattle, Wash. 
Hot Springs, Ark. Plalafield, Ind. Philadelphia, Pa., 812 N. Broad St. Wanukesha, Wis. 
Aageles, Cal., Marsh-Strong Bidg. Crab Orchard, Ky. Pittsborg, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave. Winnipeg, Man. 
Ran Francisco, Cal., Douglas Bidg. Portland. Maloe Columbia, S.C, Goatemala City, Guat. 
Greenshoro, N.C. Dallas, Texas Puebla, Mexico 
Colambas, Obie Salt Lake City, Utah London, Eogiand 
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commissioners. If they had a choice, 
they would much prefer to vote tee te 
commissioners, whose work comes a greg 
deal nearer home to them; but the 
‘*bosses’’ would rather trust them to Vote 
for President, as there is no local graf 
in that office. 

The corporation counsel of the Distri¢ 
of Columbia has ruled that the new eight. 
hour law for women applies to those who 
do mechanical work in a newspaper office, 
but not to those who do brain work. fe 
probably considers that those big, forty. 
page papers have been a greater straip 
on hands than brains, and it sure does 
seem like that when you try to read them, 


As man has only fourteen pockets jp 
his clothes, the tailors are now putting 
in another, a secret one, where he cap 
hide his money from his wife. As it js 
only the size of a watch pocket, she won't 
grudge him the contents; besides, she 
will know where it is located almost as 
soon as he does himself. 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
Placating the Fair 
THE Republican party of the State of 
New York has put itself on record as 
refusing to come out boldly for woman 
suffrage, as the suffragists have repeat- 
edly asked it to do, but as willing to re- 
affirm the 1912 conviction that the ques- 
tion should be submitted to a popular 
vote, the Legislature of 1915 being urged 
to submit the matter to a referendum for 
the second time, and if that is not done, 
the next year’s constitutional convention 
is asked to order a referendum on suffrage 
as a separate proposition. Thus have the 
astute politicians acted in such a way that 
the antis may dub their resolution a de- 
feat for the suffragists, since they were 
denied unqualified support; and the suf- 
fragists may laud a victory, since they 
were certainly recognized as being worthy 
of mention. Thus the dear gentlemen 
may feel that all the girls are happy and 
will be kept merry and mute. 


A Back-Number Knight 
HE ANTIS have produced a knight 
who is to break his lance in the tour- 
naments of the suffragists. He is known 
to fame as John B. Maling, a Denver citi- 
zen and a promoter of civic movements 
in the Colorado capital. Having failed to 
organize a band of women crusaders to 
invade New York and battle against suf- 
frage, John will go it alone, and his long 
suit will be the wildcat legislation of the 
Colorado Legislature, for which women 
voters are entirely to blame. This noble 
knight may be actuated by the strongest 
convictions and the holiest of feeling’, 
but the fact that he is to receive one 
thousand shekels a month for his services 
will cause some ignoble souls to see the 
shadow of the dollar sign falling acros 
his shining enterprise. 
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The Necktie and Christmas 
By KENNETH L. ROBERTS 
HE NECKTIE, whether of the four- 
in-hand or vest-button-tangler vari- 
ety, the bow or chin-duster species, or the 
flop-eared or artistic sort, is an article 
of wearing apparel whose value is sadly 
unappreciated. 

An announcement to the effect that 
neckties could be obtained nowhere on 
our restless and pugnacious planet after 
acertain date would occasion no fuming 
—no fretting—no carking. It is prob- 
able that there wouldn’t be any fumes in 
sight, except those which were seeping 
from the distilleries, and that you could 
page every hotel between Erie, Pa., and 
Worcester, Mass., without unearthing a 
singlecark. People simply wouldn’t cark. 

Announce that trousers could neither 
be made nor worn after a certain date, 
and the ullalullas, the anguished whoops 
and the poignant shrieks which would 
straightway arise would shake down the 
ceilings of every home west of the At- 
lantic coast. Abolish shirts, and the de- 
lirious ravings of an infuriated world 
would ascend with sufficient force to 
crack the crust of the sun. Place a ban 
on shoes or collars or coats or stockings 
or suspenders or collar buttons, and a hue 
and cry would result which would throw 
all former hues into the heavy shade and 
make all previous cries sound by compari- 
son like the timorous chirp of an ailing 
catbird. But put the necktie on tat 
which Victor Hugo was wont to refer to 
as the commencement de la fin and Henry 
James as the skids, and the civilized world 
would go about its business as carefree 
as a grig, which is the very essence of 
carefreeness, and as undepressed as a 
Hubbard squash, which is reputed to be 
one of the most consistently vivacious 
members of the mineral kingdom. For 
all that the world cares, the necktie can 
take a long, running jump into the middle 
of the twelfth century B. C. and stay 
there. 

This is because the civilized world has 
never sat down in the seclusion of its 
bedchamber, kicked the cat out from 
under the bed, stifled the metallic clack- 


ing of its eighty-five-cent alarm clock * 


under three pillows, and pressed its bulge- 
knuckled hand to its alabaster brow in an 
effort to concentrate its so-called mind 
upon the necktie. 

The necktie rounds out the garb of the 
ordinary male civilian when he is clothed 
and in his right mind. It is the final 
ounce of steam which blows him from 
the ranks of the dubs, the rummies, the 
yokels, the yeggs, the porch climbers, 
the cigar-stub gatherers and the alley 
habitues, and drops him with a dull thud, 
80 far as appearances are concerned, into 
the ranks of the r gular guys. 

A person who sought to negotiate a loan 
at one of our leading banking institutions 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
ee Its purity has made it famous.” 
the case of six glass stoppered bottles. | apvr. 





















The Cost of a 
Telephone Call 


ID you ever think how much it costs to give you 

the telephone right-of-way anywhere, at all times? 

Your telephone instrument, which consists of 130 

different parts, is only the entrance way to your share 
of the vast equipment necessary in making a call. 


Your line is connected with the great Bell highways, 
reaching every state in the union—with its poles, copper 
wire, cross arms and insulators in the country; its under- 
ground conduits, manholes, cable vaults and cables in the 
cities. 

You have the use of switchboards costing upwards 
of $100,000,000. You enjoy the benefits of countless in- 


ventions which make possible universal telephone talk. 


Your service is safeguarded by large forces of men 
building, testing and repairing lines. You command at 
all times the prompt attention of one cr more operators. 

How can such a costly service be provided at rates 
so low that all can afford it? 

Only by its use upon a share-and-share-alike basis by 
millions of subscribers, and by the most careful economy 
in construction and operation. A plant so vast gives 
opportunity for ruinous extravagance; and judicious 
economy is as essential to its success as is the co- 
operative use of the facilities provided. 

That the Bell System combines the maximum of 
usefulness and economy is proved by the fact that in 
no other land and under no other management has 
the telephone become such a servant of the masses. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 


AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One System 

















Universal Service 
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| Every Call means a Pair of Wires from Subscriber to Subscriber - however 
| many Calls may be made or however far apart Subscribers may be. 





























=... My $3.00 Exerciser Reduced to $7] 00 


Until further notice I will send one complete “ 


MUSCLE BUILDER OUTFIT =: 


to any reader of JuDGE upon receipt of $1.00—just one-third the reg- 
ular price. Iwill also include a complete body-building course of i 
instructions containing 24 selected exercises. The Muscle Builder ‘ 
will meet the requirements of any person— weak or strong—man, 
woman or child. Can be used to exercise any muscle in the body. 


A CHEST EXPANDER ALSO 


with each outfit, I will give an extra handle, without charge, by 
which the Muscle Builder can instantly be converted into a most 
effective Chest Expander to be used for developing the chest and 
lungs. Take advantage of this opportunity while it lasts. Send your 
order to-day. 


PROF. ANTHONY BARKER 
9 Barker Building, 110 West 42d Street, New York 
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Lisle 25¢ 
Silk S5O¢ 
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COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it. You 
can earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week, as 
illustrator or cartoonist. My practical system of 
personal individual lessons by mail will develop 
your talent Fifteen years successful work for 
newspapers and magazines qualifies me to teach you 

Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6c 
ia stamps and [| will send you a test lesson plate, also 
collection of drawings showing possibilities for YOU. 


THE LANDON SCHOOL Soy \ioicocins 


1488 Sehofield Building, Cleveland, 0. 
LOOK LIKE 


“Valle, GEMS 

VALLEY DIAMONDS 
Stand acid and fire diamond test. 

So hard they easily scratch a file and 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Moumredin]4k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay- 
ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or stud for 
zamination—all charges prepaid. No money‘in advance, 

oney refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for fre “e catalog. 


— VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., 



















‘Ziv Develop Your Talent 
by the ZIM’S Cor- 
respondence School 


‘ hw A FAMILIAR SIGN = System. Cartooning, 














Comic Art and 
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Wanted Traveling Sa 


Experience un Eara Big Pay while you 
learn. W ay for tis “Tete? positions open and testimo- 
nials from h i 4 of our students who earn $100 
$500 a m< onth. we our nearest office 








NATIONAL SMEN'S TRAINING ASSOCIATION 
Chicago, New eee Bances Ch City, San Francisco 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO GAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? , Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions’ " and “ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randoph & Co.,, 
Patent Attorneys Dept. 129. Washington, D. C. 


Rifles — Pistols — Cartridges 
Sportsmen’s Supplies 
Cheaper or Better 
Bend three stamps for Katalog 
POWELL & CLEMENT CO, 
410 Main 8&t., Cincinnati, 0. 











The Happy Medium 


For Sale on all News-stands 
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would stand a fat chance if he entered 
said institution minus anecktie. Assoon 
as he stated his business, a large person 
with a prominent jaw and knobby shoul- 
ders would seize him by the southeast 
corner of his trousers and throw him out 
onto the street with such enthusiasm that 
it would take the street department three 
days to repair the damage to the pave- 
ment. He couldn’t enter a store without 
being jostled and insulted by a hard-eyed 
store detective with angular-toed shoes 
and flat feet. Whenever he rode in a 
street car, persons near him would place 
their hands caressingly on their wallets 
and move quietly but firmly to the oppo- 
site end of the car. Wherever he went, 
he would be as welcome as a case of 
measles in a young ladies’ seminary. 

But it is as a Christmas gift that the 
necktie shines out above all other wear- 
ing apparel like a flash of lightning in a 
steamer trunk. 

Picture to yourselves, my good friends 
—you, Emma, who wish to hand your 
brother Ed a fitting remembrance of this 
joyous Yuletide season; you, Joel, who 
wish to slip some slight token of your 
esteem to your colleague Milton; you, 
little Minnie, who are desirous of easing 
your valued pa a seemly gift; you, De- 
liria, who would fain come through with 
a symbol of your love and affection for 
your husband Clement—picture to your- 
se.ves vour sorry plight were the necktie 
to vanish from off the face of the earth 
and the front of the department store. 
(Five minutes may now be taken out for 
picturing. ) 

We go to buy Christmas gifts. Weex- 
amine silver dewflickers, we price near- 
rhinestone ornaments, we look at almost- 
cigars, we ask about lamps, we giance 
hastily at guaranteed non-fittable smoking 
jackets, we meditate over green-corn hold- 
ers, books with solid mahogany interiors, 
unsafety razors, twenty-mule-team whis- 
key, pipe wracks— yes, pipe wracks, 
mustache trimmers, ear lappets, nose 
warmers, form-fitting pocketbooks, self- 
cranking cigar lighters, egg peelers, cal- 
endar tearers and other articles of similar 
value and attractiveness. Then, after we 
have perspired heavily for the better part 
of two hours, endeavoring to decide upon 
one of the objects, we buy a necktie. 
We knew before we started that we were 
going to buy a necktie, and we did. 

If there hadn’t been a necktie there 
for us to buy, the strain of deciding on a 
Christmas present would have caused us 
to fall on the floor in convulsions, and we 
would have waked up in the psychopathic 
ward, with the inside of an ice chest on 
our heads, and an attendant by our bed- 
side to rap us on the forehead in case 
we started to get violent. 

It will be a sad day for the human 
race when the necktie is tossed into the 
discard. Somebody ought to start a na- 
tional fund to build a monument to the 
necktie. 





Pears’ 


Cleanliness is a neces- 
sity that knows a law— 
Pears’ Soap. 

Pears’ is born a law and 
a necessity for toilet and 


bath. 


Sold Everywhere. 
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SELF-MADE By 

’ i : Maurice Switzer 
FAILURE 
With 14 brilliant 
pen-drawings by 


By Maurice Switzer Frank Godwin. 
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Setting forth in a humorous, 

[ Jnique, epigrammatic style a 
(‘cesmnen-comee, livable 
‘ . . . 
[ ode of business ethics which 
Eventually 
Spells 

Saccess. 


Press Opinions: 


Written in a lively, epigrammatic style which 

makes the little volume as entertaining as it is 

valuable.—New York Times. 

A series of witty letters embodying wisdem, 

truth, common sense and a palatable sauce of 

shrewd humor.—New York Sun. 

Ought to appeal to a large circle of business and 

professional men.—Boston Transcript. 

IHlumorous and epigrammatic. To any one in the 

business world these letters will prove valuable. 

—Pittsburg Dispatch. 

On its maxims could be founded a Society for the 

Prevention of Failures, Spendthrifts and other 

Common Fools.—Baltimore Sun. 

These letters from one brother to another / 

are made up of hard sense and straight r . 

talk.— Washington Star. 

It matters not whether you are Va 
chief” or office boy, it will be prof- 


itable as well as entertaining to Judge 
read it carefully. — Memphis 7 225 5th Ave. 
News-Scimiter, 4 New York 


Enclosed _ find 
$1.00. Send me 
copy of “Letters of 


> . . » 
Published by a Sel f-Made‘Failure. 
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Laughs From Other Lands 





Servant—To-morrow is Sunday. May I 
get up @ little later than usual? 

Mistress—Why, certainly. Only you 
should turn on the hands of the clock be- 
fore you go to bed.— Tokyo Puck. 
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Following the Market 


“Je vous prenais 20 sous pour couper votre oignon, 
Eh bien, je suis obligé de vous demander 3 francs, 
tellement le prix des légumes a augmenté.” 


“TI formerly charged you twenty sous 
to cut your corn. Now I am compelled 
to ask three francs. The price of vege- 
tables has increased.’’ — L’ Illustration 
(Paris). 














Copyright, Fliegende Blaetter 


Unabashed 

Kelluerin (nach dem Regen in der Gartenwirt- 
schaft)—Sie haben sich doch nicht auf den nassen 
Stuhl gesetzt ? 

Gast—Beruhigen, Sie sich, liebes Kind, es lag 'n 
Hut b'rauf! 

Waitress (after rain in an open-air 
restaurant)—-You haven’t sat on a wet 
chair, have you? 

Guest—Don’t be alarmed, dear child! 
There was a hat on it.—Flieqende Blaet- 
ter (Munich). 


Bitte, Sherbet is made tasty and delightful by using Abbott's 
ac rs. Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott 
Co., Baltimore, Md atte 
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If for personal use, or as a gift, there 
is nothing to compare with a 
Diamond, if it be of good quality. 


LYON DIAMONDS 


are absolutely perfect and blue 
white. Nothing better as an in- 
vestment, as our grade of Diamond 
is constantly advancing. Any hon- 
est person is offered our liberal 
terms of 


20% Down 10%A Month 


which allows eight months to complete payments 


ak 

” 

* 
* 


We furnish with our Diamonds a guar- 

WES $30 antee certificate attesting the quality and 
“aa —— value, and providing for exchange at full 
purchase price. Write today for our latest 

Gatalog No. 5 , in which is shown a com- 

plete line of Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry and 

Silverware. Goods sent to any Bank or Express 

subject to approval. We allow a discount of 10% forscash. 


N & Oey (Dept. 2) CS AW yee ST. 


* 








ENTS | STOP A MINUTE 





READ | AGENTS 


|DROP THE DEAD ONES. AWAKE! START WITH THIS NEW 





| 

| rs Aaa INVENTION. THE 20th CENTURY WONDER. GENERAL AGENTS 

YOUNG OR OLD Get started in an honest, clean, reliable, per t, money-making ROAD MEN 

NEW BUSINES business. Sold on a money-back guarantee. MAKE MONEY HERE 
S| The Blackstone Water Power Vacuum Massage Machine START NOW—TODAY 


For the Home. No Cost to Operate. Lasts Life-Time. 


No Competition, New Field, New Business. Price within reach of all. 

That's why it's easy to sell) Endorsed by Doctors and Masseurs. Re- 

moves Blackheads, Pimples, Wrinkles, rounds out any part of the face or 
body, brings back Nature's beauty. Almost instant relief can be given all kinds of pains, 
such as Kheamatism, Headache, Backache, Neuralgia, and many times a permanent relief. 
A demonstration convinees the most skeptical person. Sales easily made, 


Read On! What Others Do, So Can You. 


Parkers writes, sold eight machines first day. Margwarth, says, | am making $19.00 
per day. Schermerhorn, eight dozen machines first month Shaffer writes, am selling 
four out of five demonstrations. Vaughn, orders one dozen, four days later wires ‘‘ship six 
dozen by first Express.”’ Lewis, sells four first hour. Men, women, everybody makes money. 
Noexperience necessary. Protected territory to active workers, Weown all patents. Big 
book entitled,“The Power and Love of Beanty and Health,” Free. Investigate now, today. 
A postal will do. A big surprise awaits you. Address, 








) BLACKSTONE M’F'G CO., 968 Meredith Bidg., TOLEDO, OHIO & 

















CHARTREUSE 


SUPERB LIQUEUR 
OF THE AGES 


i]  UNVARYING IN CHARACTER 


on Sarena 








UNSURPASSED 
IN EXCELLENCE 


THE MONKS’ FAMOUS CORDIAL 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés 


BATJER & CO. 
45 Broadway, New York, N. ¥. 
Sole Agents for United States. 


fapmouie & A TARR AGORE 


ou V 


Féres Chartrew 





VELLOW 














The Happiest Thought 


For Christmas 


is how to do the greatest good to the greatest number for the 
To make the deed worthy of the thought order 
for friend or friends a barrel containing 10 dozen bottles of 


longest time. 


Evans’ 


rile 


It will prolong the good cheer of the season over a good 
part of the year, and promote real fireside comfort, kindly 


remembrance and appreciation. 


Apply to Nearest Dealer or C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 











How To 7 
Write 
Photoplays 

To Write Photoplays “by” 
4 Elbert Moore 


; dermer Scenario Editor of one 
OF World s largest companion 


Wanted 


Men and Women 





80, e00 ae ovie Theatres lamoring for NEW IDEAS 

for otoplays. Use your minutes at = to help them out—at $10 

» $100 for every idea they, od pt. You can doit—yes you can, Special 
ohventien Dot necessary. 


I GUARANTEE YOU $10 FOR FIRST PHOTOPLAY 


ou write by my method. As former Photoplay Editor of one of the world’s 
jargest 4. & ing cx npen anie a lL speak with authori Your ideas are as good 
as the next person's ta nothing to investigate. Send post card or letter 
et ence for free booklet explaining everything. 


ELBERT MOORE, Box 772 LY,CHICAGO 











0 4. master- 
fee piece of watch 
manufacture—adjusted to 
the second, positions, tem- 
perature and isochronism. Encased 
at the factory into your choice of 
the exquisite new watch cases. 


19 Jewel 


Burlington 


The great Burlington Watch sent on 






All sizes for both 
men and women, 
simple request. Pay at the rate of $2 50 a month. You get the 
watch at the same price even the wholesale jeweler must pay. 


Write Today for Free Watch Book 2503)0200°"° 


of all the newest designs in watches that you have to choose from, Your 
fame and address on a postcard is enough. Get this otter while it lasts. 


Bar! Watch 19th St. & Marshall Blvd. 2479 . Chica 








OAM Month 








a GIFT THAT IS SURE Jo PLEASE 


guaranteed Vade right 


The “VULCAN” INK PENCIL 
$ 





Highly polis rubber and safety lock cap. Absolutely non-leakable 
Red or Black $1.00 Long or Short 





J. J. ULLRICH & CO... 27 Thames Street. New Vork 











CANTERBURY 
COPPER STEIN SET 
For Xmas Gifts 


Send for description and, 
if you wish, include 60c 
for small copper bow! with 
your monogram in brass. 


CLEWELL STUDIOS 
J Se. Canton, Ohio 


rte 5 CGARS | 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 





With The College Wits 


Stumped 
‘‘Three dozen films!’’ Her face was fair; 
Her orders, she did trill ’em. 
Her voice, it so entranced the clerk, 
He really couldn’t film. 
—Columbia Jester. 


Woof!—Hubby—How do you like my 
new stenographer? 

Wife—I can’t say that I like her type. 
—Stanford Chaparral. 
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His Life is Hanging by a Thread 
—Princeton Tiger. 


A Little Pep—Senior—Give your high- 
school yell! Rotten! Now give the Var- 
sity locomotive! 

Frosh—I don’t know it. 

Senior—Fill the tub! 

Frosh (struggling) — Rah — er— er— 
rah, blub, blubb! (Splash. )— Wisconsin 
Sphinx. 


What She Meant 
‘*I’m going to turn you down, 
He had an awful fright. 
But she didn’t mean what he thought she 
meant, 
For she meant the parlor light. 
— Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


” 


she said. 


Some Sob Sister Story—Judge—Officer, 
what’s the matter with the prisoner? 
Tell her to stop that crying. She’s been 
at it fifteen minutes. (More sobs.) 

Officer—Please, sir, I’m a-thinking she 
wants to be bailed out.—Nebraska Aw- 
gwan. : 














Quaint, Historic 
NEW ORLEANS 


“The Paris of America.” 
Offers delightful variation from 
the winter abroad, with all the at- 
tractions of a Continental city. 


Che StCharles 


Finest all year hotel in the South. 
Perfectly appointed and accom- 
modating 1,000 guests. 
Alfred S. Amer & Co., Ltd., Props. 
Under Same Management, 
Tbh Edgewood, Greenwich,.Conn. 
“New York’s “as suburban 

tel.” 


1 
MAY TO OCTOBER. 










































DIAMONDS 


ON CREDIT 

Let us send you any Diamond you may select 

from our catalog so you may compare our 
values with those offered by other dealers; be 
convinced that our en S PRICES 


offer you a great saving. 
20% DOWN 1 0% MONTHLY 


We furnish a guarantee certificate with 
every Diamond and allow the full purchase 
price on all exchanges. We will send express 
prepaid any Diamond or other article, for ex- 
amination and approval, you to be the sole 
judge as to whether you keep it or return it 

at our expense. 

Write today for our FREE catalog de luxe 
No. 32, and see how easy itis for you to own 
and eg eg Diamond. 

- W. SWEET & COo., oy. 

2 a 4 Maiden Lane New York City 


The Best Xmas Gift 


° Moth-Proof 










A Piedmont South- 
rn Red Cedar CU» st pro- 
tects furs and woolens from moths, 
mice, dust and damp. Finest Christmas, wed- 
ling or birthday ‘cift 15 days’ free pial. ; — 
Freight prepaid by us. Write for 64 page illu-tra- ted catalog, show- 
ing all beautiful and exclusive designs. Postpaid free. Write today 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST (€0., Dept. 44, STATESVILLE, ¥. G 






15 Days’ 
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oe kel- ‘plate 
LIQUID PISTOL = = uh 4 
Will stop the most vicious dog (or is 
Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage. 
Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads frot 
by mail, 50¢, Rubber-covered Holster, 106. With Pistol, 55e, Money-order er 
postage stamps, no coin 


Wizard Repeating == — = nt 

man) without permanent injury. 

No cartridges required Ov 6 shots in one loadin All dealers, or 
Parker Stearas & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave. he Dept. E, Brookiys, N. 1. 





NEW $2.50 AUTOMATIC ADDER 

-_ Absolutely accurate . quickly omen 
operated. durably 

principle. Big 














t ve 
ntee d vaccurate for one 











an adder. Guars 
rear. Makes adding, subtracting oF 
} multiplying easy for anyone. Saves time. 
‘ y money and eliminates errors. Sent pre: 
° s So oid paid for $2.50. Order |today. 





avents wanted. Address i. 
J. H. BASSETT & banned 5921 Indiana Ave., Dept, 17-C, Chieage, 
sai 


9 Press Cutting Bureau 
ROMEIKE’ S will send you ali newspaper clipping® 

which may appear about you, your 
friends, | or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of a 
in the United States and Europe is search rm" 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKB, 106-110 Sever 








Avenue, New York. 
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with Smiles 


Appropriate—A wealthy but miserly baronet was celebrated for 
having a magnificently decorated dining-room, while his viands were 
very few. A celebrated wit was invited to dine on a certain occa- 
sion, and the host asked him if he didn’t think the room elegant. 

“‘Yes,’’ was the reply; ‘‘but it is not quite to my taste.’’ 

‘‘And what change would you make?”’ asked the host. 

‘‘Well,’’ answered the wit, ‘‘if this were my house, you know, 
| would have,’’ looking at the ceiling, “‘less gilding and,’’ here he 
glanced furtively at the table, ‘‘more carving.’’—Tit-Bits. 


Stories 


Why Fish Are Brain Food—The two vacationers had fished an 
hour without a nibble to reward them for their patience. 

‘“*At a time like this,’’ said the first man, ‘‘old Izaak Walton 
would have indulged in philosophy. Have you anything philosoph- 
ical on your mind that you might work off just now to relieve the 
monotony ?’’ 

‘“‘Nothing but this,’’ replied the other man. ‘‘I suppose it is 
by refusing to bite and compelling fishermen to philosophize that 
fish get the reputation of being brain food.’’—Newark News. 


Fowl Names—The fat plumber was in a philosophical mood. 

‘‘There is simply no understanding woman,’’ he observed. 

‘‘Whaddye mean, understand?’”’ the thin carpenter asked, just 
to start the conversation. 

‘‘Well, for instance, a woman doesn’t object to being called a 
duck.”’ 

“*No.”’ 

‘*And she even smiles if some one happens to refer to her as a 
chicken.’’ 

“Too true.’ 

‘‘And most of them will stand for being called squabs, broilers 
or turtle doves.’’ 

“Yes, yes; but what’s the idea?’’ 

‘It’s just this,’’ the fat plumber exclaimed. ‘‘A woman ob- 
jects to being called a hen, and a hen is the most useful bird of the 
whole blooming bunch.’’— Youngstown Telegram. 


’ 


Losers and Finders—A lawyer having offices in a large office 
building recently lost a cuff link, one of a pair that he greatly 
prized. Being absolutely certain that he had dropped the link 
somewhere in the building, he posted this notice: 

“Lost—A gold cuff link. The owner, William Ward, will 
deeply appreciate its return.’’ 

That afternoon, on passing the door whereon this notice was 
posted, what were the feelings of the lawyer to observe that ap- 
pended thereto were these lines: 

“The finder of the missing cuff link would deem it a great 
favor if the owner would kindly lose the other link.’’—Pittsburgh 
Chronicle-Telegraph. 


In Case It Didn’t Work —‘‘Johnnie!"’ 

**Yes’m.”’ 

“‘Why are you sitting on that boy’s face?’’ 

“Why, I’’—— 

“Did I not tell you to always count a hundred before you gave 
way to passion and struck another boy?’’ 

“Yes’m, and I’m doin’ it; I’m just sittin’ on his face so he’l! 
be here when I’m done countin’ the hundred.’’—Houston Post. 


How She Talks—‘‘When yo’ has a quah’! wid yo’ wife, do she 
pout and sulk or do she talk back, Brudder Rumpus?’’ 

“She talks back, sah! And she not on’y talks back, but she 
talks front’ards and sideways and acrost and endways and diag’nal 
and round and round, and den she comes all de way back an’ repeats 
herse’f. Aw, yassah; she sho’ talks back !’’—Kansas City Star. 


Art in Cleveland—We went up to the Claxton Building the other 
day to call on an artistic friend. Perhaps we have expressed our- 
selves badly; we do not refer to a person who makes an art out of 
friendship, but to one who by his painting gains friends. 

Anyhow, we called on this fellow and found him doing a war 
dance about his studio. 

“What on earth has happened?”’ we asked. 

““T’ve sold that painting!’ he cried 

“Fine!’’ said we. ‘‘What are you going to paint next?’’ 

“The town!’ 

And he did.—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 









A CHRISTMAS GIFT 


THAT NEVER FAILS 
TO PLEASE 













“I know Santa Claus has been 
here. See what he left in 
my stocking.” 


MURRAY & LANMAN’S 


(The Original, Century-old ) 
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Florida Wat : 
A 

‘ 

is just as welcome 

and seasonable a ¥ 

gift this Christmas 4 

asitwasahundred 

years ago. ") 

4 


Delightful for 
Handkerchief, 
Wa SAG = ; Bath or 

a | oe a : Dressing-table. 
] (LUM ' Sample size mailed for six iN 


cents iu stamps. 
Ff 


. Sa 






Ask for booklet, “A Manuat 
of Health aud Beauty”. A} 
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Learn to 
Draw Properly 


We teach you how to draw 
from nature; how to proceed, 
step by step, the right way. 
We send you this instruction 
by mail and your individual 
training comes under the per- 
sonal supervision of some of 
America’s foremost illustra- 
tors—men of international 
reputation. 





This school has been established 11 years and has developed 
many first-class illustrators who are today earning good in- 
comes from their art. 


We cannot handle a great many students, so, if you are in- 
terested, write immediately for terms and_ particulars. 


Studio of Pictorial Art 
(Inc. ) 
New York 


172 Fifth Avenue 


ESTABLISHED 1903 




















DIARY September 30, 1813. 
“We strolled along the main street, 
Tom and I, till we came to the Inn 
—and there we argued our politics 
over some good OLD OVERHOLT RyYg, 
until the subject was talked out."’ 


Old Overholt Rye 


**Same for 100 years’’ 








It’s pure, mellow flavor and 
rare fragrance have helped to 
smooth over many an argument. 

A pledge of sincerity between 
friends. 

Aged in charred oak barrels, 
distilled and bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa, 






Instant Bunion Relief 
Prove It At My Expense 


Don't send me one cent— just let 
me prove it to you as! have done for 
57.532 others in the last six months. I 
claim to have the most successful remedy 
for bunions ever mate and I want sou to 
let me send you a treatment Free, en- 
tirely at my expense. 1 don’t care how 
many so-called cures, or shields, or pads 
you ever tried without success—I don't 
care how disgusted you are with them 
all~you have not tried my remedy and I 
have such absolute confidence in it that 
Iam going to send you a treat- 
ment absolutely FREE. It is a 
wonderful yet simple home remedy which 
relieves you almost instantly of the pain; 
it removes the cause of the bunion and 
thus the ugly deformity disappears — all 
this while you are wearing tighter shoes 
than ever. Just send your name and ad- 
dress and treatment will be sent you 
promptly in plain sealed envelope. 





FOOT REMEDY CO., 3512 W. 26th St., Chicago. 















Box of 


All Havana Only 25° 


French's superb Cuban Special. Filler of Havana leaves too short 


to use in the manufacture of our celebrated Juan de! Rev brand of 
Havana cigars. Both filler and wrapper are the purest Cuban grown tobacco 

thoroughly seasoned leaf Rich, mellow and exquisite tropic 
flavor. Five cigars in Spanish Cedar Box by parcel post prepaid direct to 


you for only 25c, silver or stamps. Limited introductory offer. Send today. 





FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 48, Statesville, N. C. 

















Earn big money drawing for 
newspapers, magazines, etc. All 
branches of art taught. Our practical system of personal in- 
struction by MAIL develops your talent. Write for Mastrated 
ne, terms and lists of successful pupils. Send sample of 
work for tree criticism. Day and evening classes. 
Associated Art Studios, 2107 Flatiron Building, New York. 





Passing 


We Need To Live 
We need to live—for life is more 
Than eating, drinking, wearing, 
Than seeking pleasures door to door, 
And hither, thither faring. 
By artificial dress and speech 
We teach the world to doubt us, 
And ery for riches out of reach, 
While joy lies all about us. 


We need to love—for life is more 
Than drinking, wearing, eating; 
The outer mortal striving for, 
The inner mortal cheating. 
The tinsel things of life we clutch, 
While skies are blue above us, 
While here beside us at our touch 
Are those who long to love us. 
—Douglas Malloch, in American Lumber- 
man. 


Betrayed—Peals of laughter came from 
the president’s room as the secretary 
stepped out. 

‘Mr. Green is too busy to see you at 
present,’’ said the secretary politely. 

**I’m sorry,’’ said the man who called 
on business. ‘‘Will you go back and tell 
Mr. Green that I’ve got two stories just 
as good as the one he’s heard, if he’!! let 
me in to tell them?’’—Detroit Free Press. 


A Happy Possibility—‘‘Let’s drop into 
this restaurant.’’ 

**I don’t believe I care to eat anything.”’ 

‘*Well, come in and get a new hat for 
your old one, anyway.’’—Boston Tran- 
script. 


Unbearable—Jess-—I understand Flossy 
Flingfoot has quit her position in Mr. 
Scadheap’s office. 

Tess—Yes, she left him yesterday. 

Jess—Too much work? 

Tess—No; but there wasn’t a looking- 
glass or a clock in the place.— Youngs- 
town Telegram. 


Silver Lining —Spinster— How many Ma- 
sonic lodges did you say your husband be- 
longed to? 

Wife—Fifteen. 

Spinster—My goodness! Just think of 
aman being out fifteen nights a week! 
I'm glad I’m an old maid!——Philadelphia 
Ledger. 


All Asleep—‘‘So you went to church 
last Sunday?’’ asked the doubtful one. 
‘‘Then, to prove it, what was the text?’’ 

‘‘The text was, ‘He giveth His beloved 
sleep.’ ”’ 

**You’re all right. How many of the 
congregation were there?’’ 

‘‘All the beloved, it seemed to me.’’— 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Couldn’t Take It—Dr. Curem—You will 
find your dyspepsia greatly alleviated, 
Mr. Peck, by cheerful and agreeable con- 
versation at your meals. 

Mr. Peck—That’s good advice, doc, but 
my income will not permit me to eat away 
from home.—Terre Haute Express. 


A Natural Question—‘‘How beautifully 
they dance together!’’ 

‘*Yes. I wonder whose husband her 
partner is?’’—Detroit Free Press. 


the 











Mustard 


Political Tact—‘‘You’ll have some ex. 
plaining to do when you get home, won’t 
you?”’ 

*‘No,’’ replied the member of Congress, 
“I’m not going to explain. I’m going to 
let my constituents argue matters out 
among themselves, and then take the side 
that seems to have the most advocates,” 
— Washington Star. 


A Brightener — ‘‘How’s the baby?” 
asked the neighbor of the new father, 

‘*Fine!’’ said the proud parent. 

*‘Don’t you find that a baby brightens 
up a household wonderfully?’ pursued 
the friend. 

‘*Yes,’’ said the parent, with a sigh; 
“we have the gas going most of the night 
now.’’—New York Globe. 


The Test—‘‘We’ve been married eight 
years and have never had an argument.” 

‘“‘Then you’ve never tried to dance any 
of the modern dances with your wife,”— 
Detroit Free Press. 


Good Advice—‘‘Just tired of him, eh?” 
asked the lawyer. The actress nodded, 
‘*Well, I wouldn’t advise you to sue at 
this time. The war is crowding every- 
thing else off the front pages.’’—Phila- 
delphia Ledger. 


A Beginning—‘‘ What do the suffragettes 
want, anyhow?’’ 

‘*‘We want to sweep the country, dad.” 

‘Well, do not despise smal! beginnings. 
Suppose you make a start with the dining- 
room, my dear.’’ — Lowisville Courier- 
Journal. 


Her Solicitude—Fred—My dear Dora, 
let this thought console you for your lov- 
er’s death. Remember that other and bet- 
ter men than he have gone the same way. 

Bereaved one-——They haven’t all gone, 
have they?—New York Sun. 


Not Easy Enough—‘‘I wonder why s0 
few people get to the top?’’ 

**Possibly because there is no elevator to 
take them there.’’—Baltimore American. 


Just Like "Em—‘‘Men are always late. 
I have waited here since six o’clock for 
my husband to come, and it is now seven- 
thirty.’’ 

‘*At what hour were you to meet him?” 
asked the woman who had joined her. 

**At five o’clock.’’—Buffalo Courier. 


Litigation—Lawyer—So you want to 
make a case of it? 

Farmer—Yes, by jing! I offered to 
settle by fair means, an’ he wouldn’t. So 
I decided I’d hire a lawyer an’ have him 
took into court. —Livingston Lance. 


The Grand Tour—Mazie—Artie, where 
are we going on our honeymoon? 

Artie—Around the world, darling. They 
are going to give it in seven reels at the 
corner picture show.—New York Globe. 


Her Idea—Mr. Pester—If this isn’t the 
most daring, outspoken play on the stage, 
I’d like to see the one that is! 

Mrs. Pester—Doubtless you would.— 
Brooklyn Eagle. 
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CLUB COCKTAILS for your friends this Christmas. 


Soft asthe shadows of firelight; fragrant as the birch log on the hearth 
—a golden drink in keeping with the fine joy of Christmas time. 
CLUB COCKTAILS are mixed to measure—by experts— of 
selected liquors. Then they are aged in wood. 

All Popular Kinds at Your Dealer’s 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Hartford, New York, London 
Importers of the famous Brand’s A-1 Sauce 
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